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. ABAFT THE FUNNEL.---By RUDYARD KIPLINC

, The accompanying stories are the first of a series of little known and consequently practically new tales by
Mr. Kipling which will appear in THE SUN each Sunday. They were originally written for newspapers in India, and
are in a way a companion set to his famous “Plain Tales From the Hills.”

age were powerful sick. [ judged they tern came down the alleyway Behind | light, the half caste quit for topside best half caste T r-\‘r'r‘lnll Put th “1 wae nearly helpless with laughing, i “h;lrl \l t?lp,l“‘:““;t,.:b“|nl,':r:"‘m,.-l1“,!
would have no Insides to them when it was the passenger that had spoken |and got the guartermaster to load the| fo'c'sle didn't assist. They were sick. (hough | knew if the concern went over .. NI:- “- - rl,,”:, i e i
the weather lifted, so I didn't put any to me, and all the rest of the crowd,  =ignal gur with handspikes and bring| 8o were the men below-—horror sick. jy would be no laughing matter for me m'in ‘u-” 1 1-|r]1 o ‘.1-.w|r ol
guards on them. Wanted all my men to except the half caste t forward In case the fo'c'sle “m'!u--!i That was the l.\“ly the old man saved Well, by good luck she came round-—the :"” -\ ”I"m"-"l'l A |l\- SRtk & ThEE
work the ship. Engines rotten as Con- Are You homesick any now? sajd | '0 assist in the row, That was the' the Whanghoa.' .|u.-:|.rr1m~u:: wis o strong m.n‘n at | :”'w‘:l < m; o rllw l-ur.‘i ilnlho- Sty 1 e
eress, and under sail half the time. my passenger. The ‘tween decks woke rope’s end.  First of all H""' siewed her | hus mioney enough to buy a drink with,
Next time I carry Chinese steerage up with a yell at the light and some A M E N A G E R l E A B R O A D neck round, and 1 could see those ,1”]' b iy, 4B b b Ak OF siab
trash I'll hire a Gatling and mount it on 0 fired up the hatchwnay Then we ‘hr-' IMI"':—"|'I|yll}‘m“'.Hl-vr \L!]]ll:l]:l::y \"‘:'1' I‘r m -m‘!u.u of the year without harm, but
» Wk & y saving “ue un L ' You dwoe-
the :\\uIl decks hatch hegan our share of the fun ten T was pyjuma time on the Madura |a giraffe has the eyes of a sorrowful ”"u t"l‘l' iy tail” Then the foot came on | 8an Francisco dossn't pun to free baths
“"We were fooling about between sl gsgenpgers and 1. Eleven six shooters in the Bay of Bengal, and the in- 'nun, and this creature was just brim- im_u_‘ and she bumped herself up unde; It's not an amusing life any way you
ands—ahout a hundred and fifty thou-| That cleared the first rush of the pig- cense of the very early morning Iming over with liqukd tenderness. The m:- u\\‘n ng, looking ready to ery with | 0ok at it I'm more or less used to
sand lslands all wrapped up in fog.| talls, but we continued firing on prin- clgar went up to the stalnless skies. seven foot neck rather spollt the effect, disap yointment The fllT"lr:lll'“! thing was | [INES, but It hurts me even now to meet
When lil;- fog Inid the wind the en-| ciple, working our way down the "'|"l";( FEvery one knbws pyjama time—the long byt 1'11 always recollect those eyes,” ;. .1I.|||'r m |Hk-- iny nul-«‘-.’\ pix (""'3"| L SOUSHS EIAR "WHO BNOWS BOEMGCINES OF
¢ gines broke dow One o ) ssen- | No one came do rom the spar de i " 1 _— ; 9 i o A ) ' . 3 - life he ol -y is
— “I'. {,.d,.'r',.";‘ no r;m]l:«”:‘h.\ltmlnll‘l?'- 1\‘."-\,."::14, r1l!]:..|'|lu“.\“| 1ml‘:lrl 1.wni- derable | | ”“" fl‘h.:l rr;::."':wmll::' ul':_'lt'.'""l:””:;‘l; :;:: “S8ay, did you kiss the critter?” de- hy' rpused the ship in no time—only | "‘rr"'”‘_l“m'_" Hn'||.'-'\-.-‘:]r“\‘\-n| :,].‘.‘"::. “:ir:i[‘l"rl;l
Rudyard Ki )ling ney—came to me one evening ‘I. cal-| of a trampling. The pigiails below were -':-;..:ur:l.;»lt:--:1 of -.Ililn-'.l il.:ZT'lp Mewt men 2‘;"“4'.! ARSI TR ”m‘: rl“'.'lr“-lil‘"_i !"r ‘f“ |[ l‘ln ::' | not five —un;l-n\-vrlny vet uru‘l 1 haven't
s . F > culate there’'s a conspiracy tween | erowling like cats I heard the look- know, too, that the cholcest stories of ° ‘l”: . ¢ ) deack “, “,"' BN "{.]:'}1 dl I;;” “‘1 A l.‘; kot a penny and I haven't got a friend
decks,” he =aid "Those plgtaile are| out man ghout, “JTunk on the port bow many #ens may be picked up then—from "No: T remembered that it was darn | hoots clicked so : i‘.“' = .“ I, ol ang there (g nothing in creation that 1
v F I I cat’s tumbied down the talking together, No good ever came of and the bell ring in the engine room e lonewinded historles bf The colonial Valuable, and 1 didn't want to lose the bows, back tv her moorings—just | can command except a drink, and 1 have
lator, sir, and he's swear-

vway under the furnace
" said
Yicer to the captain of the

tu beg for that, Have yvou ever begged
for a drink? It hurts at first, but yon
Ket used to it, My father's a parson, |1
don't think he knows I beg drink He -
lives near Salisbury Do yvou know Salis-
bury at all? And then there's my mother
too, But I have not heard from either
of them for a couple of years, They
think I'm in a real estate office in Wash-
ington Territory, colning money hand
over fist If ever you run across them
I suppose you will some day-—tl »'a the
address. Tell them that you've seen me
and that I am well and M, Understand?

well and fit 1 guess I'll be dead by
the time yvou see'em. That's hard, Men
oughtn't to die at five-and-twenty-—of
drink. Say, were you ever mashed on a
Birl? XNot one of these you see, girls out
here, but an English one—the sort of
Elrl one meets at the vicarage tennis
party, don't you know, A girl of our
own set. I don't mean mashed exactly,
but dead, clean gone, head over ears;
and worse than that I was once, and 1
fancy I took the thing pretty much as
I take liquor now, 1 didn't know when
to stop. It didn't seem to me that there
was any reason for stopping in affairs
of thut Kind. I'm quite sure there's no
reason for stopping half way with
liquor, Go the whole hog and die. It's
all right, though—Im not Eolng to get
crunk her: F in the mo* 'ng will
suit me just as well, and 1 haven't the
chance of talking to one of you fellows
often. 8o you cut about in fine clothes,
ud YO g taKE youl arinis @t the bess
bars and put up at the Palace? Al
Englishmen do. Well, here's luck; you
may be what I am one of these days
You'll find companions quite as well
raised as yourself

L T

“But about this girl. Don't do what
I did. I fell in love with her 8She lived
near us in Salisbury; that was when
I had a clean «'irt every day and hired
horses to ride. One of the guineas 1
(S or. that* amusement wold Koo
me for a week here, But about this
girl, I don’t think some men ought to
be allowed to fall in love any more than
they ought to be allowed to taste
whiskey She sald she cared for me
Used to say that about a thousand times
a day, with a kiss in between I think
about those things now, and they make
me nearly as drunk
does. Do you k

the stoke hole

nder was Erastasius

1 of the ventilator?
from the deck il
that Any of the children
meselves with him

I wouldn't have Eras-
Y in §

il inside for all the

iry,” said the captain
bring him up, and
ately, for he's not a

inutes a bucket appeared
vae covercd with a wooden
he have make dle this
¢ Chinese sailor who car-
flin with a grin. “Catchee
1ls—no open eye—no gpit
e my Have got bhucket,

ind make tight See!™
H 1 hig bare arm under the lid,
w it with a yell, dropping
it the same time “Hya'
Maskee dlop down—masky
Have catchee my light

trickling from his elbow
H ft. while the bucke:, mys-
rked by hidden force, trun-

fro across the deck=, swear-

finally Erastaslus, tomcat
er in chief of the Whang-
brindled heast lacking
every hair on his body
rect, He was patched with
=iff and sore all over,

s to taKe the world into

¢ as to his wrongs For
did not run when he was
icket, but sitting on hie

rded the captain as one who
You hold a master's cer-
wurself a seaman, and

apologlze, old man,”
n gravely. “Those ven-

18 the whiskey
W anyvthing about that
love making business? 1 stole a copy

little too broad in the

| of Cleopatra off a hookstall in Kearney
|
1 passenger of your builld street, and that priest chap says
i walk down it? No: a n very true lvh.n-.- about it. You can't
) stop when #t's once started, and when
iI're too well fed to troubls
was it."

it's all over you can't give it up at the
word of command. 1 forget the precise
language. That girl eared for me I'd

irned his back on the

i tailless Japanese cat,

give something If she could see me now.,
1 She wan't lke . 'l ool lar
oib 60 B deEmiRaieR he doesn ke men without collars
= " and odd boots and somebody else's hat:
pecially IFUE UK ap- ut anyhvw she made me what I am,
imdd some day she'll know #. 1 came

vonder If the old man it here two years

caling something and was

» 10 4 real dstate
office; my father bought me some sont
of a place Iin the firm We were all
Englishmen, but we were about a matwch
for an average Yankee; but I flrgo
to tell you I was engaged to ithe girl
before 1 came out, Never you make a
woman swear oaths of eternal con-
stancy. 8he'll break every one of them
as swon as her mind changes, and call
you unjust for making her swear them.
I worked enough Tor five men in my
first year. 1 got a little house and lot
in Tacoma fit for any woman. 1 never
drank, I hardly ever smoked, I sold rea)
estate all day and wndae fetters ad
night She wrote letters, too, about as
full of affection as they make 'em. You
can tell nothing from a woman's letter,
though. If they want to hide anything
they just double the ‘dears’ and ‘dar-
lings," and then giggle when the man
fancies himself deceived.

“I don't suppose 1 was worse off than
hundreds of others, hut It seems to me
that she might have had the grace to
let me down easy, She went and got
y b o4 : : s . married. 1 don't suppose she knew ex-
Then we struck something and there was a yell inside and outside the ship that would have lifted your hair out. actty whak she m,'u doing. ‘becanss’ I
got the letters just the same six weeks
like a policeman showing a shorteighted | after #he was married! It was an odd
old woman over a crossing. The quar- copy of an English paper that showed

m the galley He's the
¢ that ever shipped
ng something No, he
exactly I've got a :
wn+ the ship. Gathered
way he goes round after
the lights ou The chiet
he built the engines, Any
nan sits in the englne room
eps an eye on the hollers,
ip hefore T joined her
ars ago, when we were
ind down and around and

CChina seas."

hiz hack to the company,
ning his disarranged
# and swore alternately.

incident had 'hurt his

we are talking about him,"
iptair “He's a respon-
ttér, That's natural when

nk that he has saved a
millon of dollars. At pres-

are few—guess he would

pigtails talking. I'm from Frisco. 1)for full speed ahead. Then we =truck)sheep master to the crisp anecdotes of | freight on it I was afraid it would
wuthoritate on these matters.’” *Not on|something, and there was a yell inside | the Californian; from tales of battle, | break Its neck drawing its head out of

ting over those ventllators|this ship,' I sald: ‘I've no use for dupli- |[and outside the ship that would have| murder and sudden death told by the |my window—I had a blg deck cabin of | jermaster sweated and l--ﬂl".'l sl :Ihl.‘.‘. :|I;1:: :;:.J F|‘;l|:-lx';;-]1:...1!.hv]rt 1‘-.-.1|z[:::lu“:s:l]!t}
it some day he'll begin to| cate authority ‘You'll be homesick | lifted your hair out. When the outside | Burma returned subaltern 1'“» the biand | course—so I shoved it out H-rfl.l!.‘ like & gwore, but she mever sakl anvthing— -}— r‘m- Pegs l\\:<;|l~l ety y I.--.”M
tal.” after 9 this time to-morrow,’ he said, | yell stopped our pigtails were on their | drivel of the globe trotter. The captain, | hen and the head slid out, with those | nly whacked her old head despairingly e MR 1 e tr -1I ke
RERIMAR : rucss he told the other pas-| faces. “Run down a junk,' said my pas- | tastefully attired in pale pink, sat up [ Mary Magdalene eyes following me 10 | ggainst the awning and the funnel case. l death, | ounds like a novel, doesn't
wrter of a million dollars! |@nd "'_'.“ I gutes 24 Lol e ¢ o senger—'their junk.’ He loosed three['m the signal gun and tossed the husk | (he last, Then I heard the quartermas- | Her feet woke up the whole ship, and | t? But it did not amuse me in the
ies did he invest ‘em in?" M.-I.':,:"-.f“.;t!l.l;ﬁll.'.]'l‘llll‘l'r::.d b BikiiR B 8N -‘““T-* Into the steerage on the strength|©of & banana overboard ter calling on heaven and earth for his |py the time we had her fairly moored | :r-:u—tﬂ I \:..-::nlx “'f“mrm.:“i,‘_l" piteh lll]]p
m Foochow ,.,..l|,‘l‘ljr ‘;il;‘l'“ :ml'o to m;qnuu- with a cat | of it 1 went up on deck when things "It leoked in through my cabin win- | jost giraffe and then the row began all fore and aft the population in their | l€tters into the fire and pick up with
)

' " | a Yankee girl, I wrote her a letter; [
. L 3 ¢ 2 A YL SO » nearly ' s decks. » giraffe had It . o giving i lce, ni ’
s bottom. He saved the | hat went heeled the way he did. That | were quiet below. Some one had run| dow, HH'!. hs . wnd s l-"'l me neatr Y | up and down the decks, The giraffe h I'1 nightgear were giving us |_nl\ 4 ) "lh; ' | rather wish 1 could remember what was
with a full cargo of tea,|particular night when 1 came down he|our Dahlgren signal gun forward and|into a fit.” We had just been alKing | sense enough to duck its head to avoid |we took up a yard or two in all the | in that letter. Then 1 went to a bar
" II $13,000 in Y il ‘u-w not inclined for repose. When 1|pointed it to the break of the fo'c'sle.| about a monkey who appeared to a man | the awnings—we were awned from bow | moorings and turned in, * No other ani-
m and 000 in bar silver a8 0 3 B L

. in Tacoma and had some whiskey, about
hut the door } scrabbled till T let him | There was the balance of a war junk— | in an omnibus, and haunted him il he | o srern but it clattered about like a  mal got loose that voyage, though the i 0 €)
1 It the extent of the old | #hu 1€ Goor ne scie ' ’ . k

W o | cut his own throat, The apparition, | g the quartermaster jumping 14 lady looked o most reproachfully | @ gallon, T suppose. 1% 1 had anything

out. When he was out he scrabbled to | three spars and a head or two on the . ; s b Lo g | R cow e quarte I old lady looked at mo mos I e | tpproaching to a word of honor about

I commanded. The old ome back. When he was back he|water, and the first mate keeping his|amid howls of incredulity, was said 10| aper ¢ and it swinging its long neck |every time I came that way, and You've| e 1 would give it vou khat I ¢id not

rescuer, and I was more ilnm-;u-d “”‘ round the shanty yowling. | watch in regular style ';“i‘";‘."‘:"“ "}Il"l' ."‘-“}lil'f"‘lr :‘“"‘*:““I'“t:"”; like a flail. ‘Catch it ;‘m.l hok it! mh! blasted my young and tender iunm»rm.‘t- know what happened untl 1 was told

m ‘cause it was my darned || giroked him and the sparks irrigated “‘What is your share? he sa.d, ‘We've l;:w::n-l-:-:] = MI-' lm‘_;“!:_‘ S the quartermaster. ‘Catch a 1\:l~l=-|-':|. wis the expression of her eyes ].t ]“m: that my partnership with the firm had

rly brought us into the|pis back as If ‘twas the smokestack of | smashed up a junk that tried to foul I i b " . Slais Gk, 'Hlill | She's going overboard Tht‘. all (tu-‘||l|..|rl|-l‘|nilﬁlt'l'-‘-' fault ,r“r‘h'“l?mk been dissolved, and that the house and

. Nl _ . o e e ‘'l get you a wife,| us Beems to have affected the feel- It was a menager 1- a whols } "ypnlll'(l foaol hud heaved one foot over  her tall, 1 wonder she didn't k‘.nl\ UM o did not I long to me any mhre, I

15 new to these waters; & river e ovase. It is ol ings of your friends below Guess | out, lock, stock and barrel, from the big |y o stern railings and was trying to get open, Well, of course that isn't much | wouid have left the firm and At e

Ctinstisn and bia fas- oM WD, l‘N”lL “'.“ \'|ll.‘l“-‘ wi h me! | they wanted to make connection.' ‘It |bear to the little hippopotamus, and You | {he other to follow. It was happy at [ of a yvarn, but 1 remember once, in the! house anyhow, but the crash sobered

tie  ways, bheing a New ”"_"d tor '\“',' 1"..""\“:‘.‘_'r::‘.__:::- .‘;“.'1 i made, sald I, ‘on the Glissy Sea. |can guess the size of it from the fact | goiting its head o the open I thought | ejty of Venice, we had a Malayan tapir | me for about three days. Then I started
by raising Erastasius I::'."n‘.-l-';‘:il.-:‘l.:;;. .“;‘.Itl-ll”l'n‘r- ;...:l |'-u1 of ‘”Il.'-..' 1| Where's the watch?  ‘In the fo'e'sle. [that they pald us {1000 in freight only. [t would have crowed-—1 don't know

loose on the deck, and we had to lasso | another jamboree, 1 might have o
the devil.  That's who| o1 .q him square between the eyes to| The half caste is sitting on the signal | We got them all accommodated some- | whether giraffes crow, but it heaved up | him. It was this way:
S GuKe b i y 4 E by

back after the first one and been a
s : y & zgar, The watch are | Where forward among the deck passen-|its neck for all the world like a crowing . prominent citizen, but the second bust
Never ran acroes his ) s Wwhavs T\ 1 down with | gun smoking his cigar. T : ", : ' e the steward. "
5 TEE, PN "| 0= the place Whers ,]:l ‘.'f,",f,, .“,”“,,,,;.,- speculatin® whether he')l stick the busi- [gers, and they whooped up terribly all| . ok ‘Come back to your stable! Guzl thyar hal” sald the settled matters. Then 1 began to slide
icross  a  forsaken sea, )la boot heel (he was gelting | on the down grade straight off, and here
W

. . x( "W the companion and
1 I fooked 1 saw the animal | nes end of it in the touchhole or con- |along the ship for two or three days, yelled the guartermaster, grabbing |u|nl 1 Ill- c]l- lrn ! .'“n'r- }
{ g ) . sy i H . ' s P O LB s
hanghoa a little to the | nous), and as . ll"“““ deadly fear— | tinue smoking I gather that gun is not | Among other things, such as panthers | hold of the brute's tall ‘““*‘-“‘ the tale of the I | I am now. 1 could write you a book
. SBOBHE : | i ‘ :
o j“hfl il 1 I l:ll' “tear. It empty. 'Send ‘em down below to wash [and leopardg, there were sy rafres, | about what 1 have come through, if I
human fear—crawling, shaking Ted s
( namen, for various and

he green of his eves and|decks. Tell the quartermaster to goland we moored ‘em fore u 1t as se- | ~ E RESPONS]BII l'l' Y | could remember it, 'I‘hn‘ worst of K is
el ports Had the pleas- =E p; i “,z"l ]I.n ??;I:’l‘:m.‘, ““‘4 o8 ‘ each | through their boxes while they are|curely as might be, but you can't get a I can see that she wasn't worth losing
: 4 rept over b ) av i

with 500 steerage pas-

cighteen of ‘em into the| wave colder than the last, ‘Unburden|dway. They may have implements.” r.'.:.:."l"';.‘:‘l;ul : .:'l.!.;;.r rnjnu:hh'n\.‘.u\l:.‘ T was 2 in the morning and Epsun's) Is the world when one hegins to “'"“”'11 ::-]{‘-::-I-:lr:ﬁlJf‘u::s‘l‘fu‘:’lth‘..‘-llthla-‘;;rit:'-J!::;T»
Wt's 8o, isn't it, old man?" | your mind, Erastasius,’ 1 said ‘\\'h:n‘t'.‘ Mr.h“ “““.'I;‘] u..n(‘. .:»'r-h:.\'\»"”n...l.”.-1‘:-‘;::; ih-- ‘” |‘=1. Wa: were runbing un the I Dive was almost empty when al round it .”!'” r.u-tmx-.irl_.l|11'l\-n.-.‘ml. :m]f‘}.‘.l [ in Cleopatra—I can't get over what I
finished licking himseif | ruing L0 ]m.P.IN'""r .“."wr!w.“\;m.l‘ i-w- :I':l‘“kl*““l;lllﬁ'“r“I.: :\' \:-n‘th h--ll:-ﬂ IIAI'n‘tlL’ll Red Sea, 1 think, and the menagerie Thing staggered down rhn-nln»x-'-tllulfeven h.“‘..? -".‘:.-‘11 1|‘\‘ (r.lnJl::wllli\';iddln-nm;“ remember, If she had l&t me down
iffirmatively VA-Ya=Woop Enid I .rl...s.‘n.- wmcking 'h.“- e S gt M P el il B 31 TRy One night T went to my | napgeri i f
rried four white officers ko he S00r ARG SCPRACDIAS, .

; . " | easy, and given me warning I should
led to that horrible place and fawned on | Decent Society. And the Thing drank | have been awfully cut up for a
time, ®but I should have pulled

vived, I did not keep partiealar count cabin not feeling well About midnight

|
r dr " ' : me disgustingly for the price of a drink. | more whiskey ere the floodgates of its
two Vermont men and “I quit my cabin sweating hig drops, | . 500 roped up, and [t employved |1 was waked by something breathing on . k

and s=omehow my hand shut on my six

L & ing irst." a8 i speech were loosed and spoke of the : . b N
most of Our spare FgEIng When wo | my face, 1 was quite calm and collected, | “1'm dying of thirst,” he said, but his “I sl e Toag =8 through, She didn't do that,
g _ ) S in " ; 3 onder story o i ¥ 1he 8 g »
were ten Americans, @) o o oier The grip of the handle soothes | touched port there was a plenic among | for 1 had got it into my head that it was [ tone was not that of a street loafer ; } S Lad suliurad man though,  She lied to me all along,
{ " i 3 ’ i + @i i " ore 9
and a half caste knock-| 00 when he is afraid, 1 heard the | the hangmen, Seems that Erastasius |one of the panthers op at least the bear; | There |8 a freemasonry, the freemasonry Never man, he gaid, had su

and married a curate, and 1 dare say
she'M be a virtuous she viear later on;
but the Hotle affouir broke me dead, and
it 1 had mére whiskey in me 1 should

| | r > ofF allg Ty Vhereat
ip, and the crew were| whole ship ‘tween decks rustling under| o poon vowling down the cabins al |and I reached back te the rack behind | of the public schools, stronger than any | than he I" f'l" 1-‘-"‘:" “L|“ “\m“"; m\I’
i # e e " . By < P ' 3 . » bao ) ) 3
most of 'em good Chinese.| me like all the woods of Maine wm.ntll:ghl before he came to me, and kept | e for a revolver, Then the head be- | that the Craft Kknows, The Thing drank | winked beerily into It Ot

{ | R - ! glass Ang heard that tale he-
nese | ever met, We had|the wind's up. The lamp over the| .. passengers alive. The man that | Kan to slide against my cabin—all across | whiskey raw, which in itself is not cal- | empty glass, having hear 1l
” 0 1F
¢ passengers ‘tween decks. | ‘tween decks was out The steerage

spoke to me sald the old man's eyes|it—and 1 sald to myself ‘It's the big| culated to slake thirst, and 1 waited at rl"\r‘l‘ ll ”_“::k t:'l" :l"),llu“lu .l::::i ,1,.:,::,:,“‘.,?.‘:'1 I;:"‘.'llll:ll‘-‘!-x':‘r,;:Ill.k‘l-! a; -',:-ll-f{;l“lj-:':;:l:.:;l 1.h|.g

m lay around and played | watchman was iying on e ground, aid | were awful to look at. He was dving |pYthon'  Hut | lonked into his eyes “ tx #ide beed I knew, by virtue of the .~|I1‘”Ir”t “\.r: J;l-tlL‘:lll A 489 WDt Pee .“A\I‘.mmll.u’:‘ _wou'd have disgus you,
g B fos We imd the whole hive of Celestials were ranl to tell his fear, but couldn't, When |they were beautiful e\|-4 and saw ”!”“." sentence above recorded, that lt.unrn- 1,,,;’,‘,]“ ”m.l““. > x(-;.].-ut:d i |-'\'.,.-" e

4l the start, and the steers | the tramp—soft footed hounds. A lan-| he passengers came forward with the | was one of the giraffes. Tell you, though, | belonged to my caste. Indeed, 8o small | *0m . ; - .




